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Hamiltons. There flamed the cap of maintenance and
the scarlet crescent. There blazed the heraldic tiger
ermine and the flags of Burmah charged with a peacock
in its pride proper. There glittered the stars and
collars of the Indian Empire, St. Patrick and the
Bath. And there also shone the simpler emblems of
the Hamilton family. That bleeding heart. That
gentle antelope; on this occasion affronte, ermine,
attired and unguled.

Below this glittering Victorian window the inner
hall appeared a trifle shrouded. There was a circular
table in the centre littered with writing implements
in wood and brass. There was a large cabinet inlaid
with Chinese plates upon the summit of which reposed
a stuffed walrus from Spitsbergen. There was a wind
organ which played the tune from c Magda *. There
was an eight-foot idol of the Kwakewlth Indians
which Lord Dufferin had acquired in Vancouver. The
great claws of this fetish were raised as if to pounce ;
from its scarlet head rose two blue horns and its
mouth gaped with white fangs and an angry tongue;
around its waist (since it represented a God of fertility)
was delicately draped a loin-cloth of Malayan em-
broidery in which had once been wrapped a silver
address box presented by the municipality of Rangoon.
At family prayers, which in the early days were held
with majestic ceremony in the inner hall, I would
choose a chair in close proximity to this flaming and
obscene totem, praying ardently to it in a, spirit, partly
of daring, and partly of exorcism. I was not frightened
of this particular idol. He was far less menacing than
the Sekhmets and the Sivas of the upper corridors. He
was on the whole a friendly beast-